LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                III

CIV.

Friday-, February 8, 1845.
SINCE you did not think me ridiculous all
is well. Why not to-morrow ? Otherwise
we should have to wait till Wednesday and
I have not the courage. We have so many
things to say to each other.

CV.

TOULOUSE, August 18, 1845.
You shall say that I was wrong to expect
you to think of me sooner than you have. I
cannot become accustomed to your ways.
You are never so near forgetting me as when
you have persuaded me that you are think-
ing of me. I should like to spoil you as you
desire, but I am in too bad a humor. I have
spent a day at a deputy's, and if I had the
ambition to be a politician that visit would
have made me change my mind. I prefer
the court of a despot rather than the house of
a deputy. Most despots wash their hands.better than I expected.    I spoke
